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Tbe oysters snd flower· are dear, and G?? think-

in« of going out of the bouquet business. If tbie

here literature waa as reliable as begging I think I

might »tick to it. But the finit man tout ever took
It up iu America had tbe experience of all hie suo-

ceeeor·.I mean Charles Brockden Brown, the novel-
it«, of Philadelphia. He wrote in 1800:
"Book-makiug is the dullest of all trades, and the

most tbat any American can look for in his native
oountryisto be reimbursed for bis unavoidable
expenses. The aalability of my work« will much
depend upon their popularity in England."
How different it wa« with Mr. Brown's Quaker

friend·, tbe Lea Brothers, one of whom went into
tbe flower business, and tbe other Into geology, and
both became rich, and their progeny is a rich pub¬
lisher. No, I win grow hyacinths under

glass and not brains under a bad bat. I asked my
friend, Charles Kordlioff, some time oro.whose
beautiful wife often gets a booqnet- how it was that

all the authors were poor aud all tbe publishers were

rich.
" Johnny." said he. " it's like this. An author

writes ono book and makes bnt little profit ; a pub¬
lisher eets a little profit on a great many books."
Do you know the secret of that man NordhofPs

aucocas f Dou't give it away, but I'll tell you 1
Wbeo he was a poor fellow, working in a Western

newspaper office, I think, the Methodist· were kind

¡to him and be became a Methodist, and tbat Church
has ite way of throwing its arms around a fellow and
whooping him along, and religion and prosperity
have a great deal to do with each other.

MARK TWAIN'S NRW IDEA.

The moat successful author iu Mark Twain, but I
never can get a nosegay off on him.he bas
become so fond of hi· money. He said to me at tbe
Fifth Avenue Hotel one day this week : " Johnny,
manage your pen well aud it will do tolerably well
by you. I bave made $125,000 by writing books.
By lecturing* and writing plays as welt as by my
book· I have made $250,000."
A deep gloom spread over his face, and he took a

free smell of my posiesand said, in bis deep snbtrrra-
oean, drawling voice from tbat sardonic Hebraic
face:
"Johnny, It might Just as well have been

$400.0001 Just as well!"
That sigh he heaved might bave comefrom Bara li¬

ba· wbeo Pilate let him go, and be repeated, " Just
M well, Johnny Bouquet."

I pinned upon his coat a Maréchal Nell rose.

"Allow me to decorate the one prosperous author
1 have found.who sneceeded where Tasso and
Camoens and Cervantes failed, owing to the superior
taste of hi· time and countrymen 1"
"O hol ho G exclaimed Mr. Clemens, inwardly,

looking np and down and around at nothing,
deeply amused. " Haven't I got 'em T"
? Mot the jams, I hope ".for ? was at the bar.
"No, no, not" be rambled, io hie rather leer

depths. " I've got the Publishers where th· hair'·
.bort. I'm going to have all my money.all, all 1
The whole four hundred thousand 1 I have ? .id one

hundred aud fifty thousand dollars to know how.
Draw near, industrious slave, and learn the
precious lemon, and lay it to tby heart I I mean to
be my own publisher hereafter. Instead of letting
them pay me commimion· for selling my books, I
¦hall pay them · slight commisti on for doing it, and
take tbe lion's abare. That ia tbe idea tbat will
revolution ire American letters, and make a poor
author preposterous!"
Never did I see a countenance so transfigured. A

golden gleam was in bis block Sbemltio eye·, u if
«he miter and tb· Bohemian bad met each otber
there and the Bohemian bad got the worst of it and
given up bis pocketbook. Yet what a sideling,
drawling power »nd intensity the man had.his
atomatic nnd nasal tone· seeming less profound than
hie intensity. Here is a man, I thought, with a

reputation for lighturni bnt a character for stren*r.b.
who basdiscovered himself late in life, like Ethan
Brand when he mastered the secret of the nnfor·
given sin, saying t " It is here, here!"
" Ye·, pedler of petal·, prodigal of stamens, thou

happy, careles·, unacquisittve child I I have corn-

Dieted a novel, a serions tale, and I am having tbe
Diate· made myaelf. I do all my writing in the
.nmmer, np at our country place on the bill· of
New-York. The last of tbe year 1 shall give to busi-
nei·. Tell all your friends to publish for tbem-
eelve·. Make friendsof tbemammon of unrighteoua·
nee·. and go, go I Ha, ha G
He »aid that Mrs. Stowe, bisneighbor at Hartford,

wrote no more, beine now sixty-nine years old, and
her busband, etili living, being seventy-nine; bnt
the nrofue of her great novel nave them a good
home and substance for old age. At forty she
wrote > the wonder book, a negro for its
muse, which sold 400,000 copies, and half
. million in England, and was read like
«be Arabian Night· in the language and at the
campe ot tbe desert. At tbat time Mark Twain,
wboee father waa Virginian and his mother from
Kentucky, «nd be born on the slave soil of Missouri,
may have looked upon Mrs. Stowe a« a »wild, wilful
fiend, and now they are a« snug and squat togotber
.ß the woman in Paradise and the jamplng frog.

THK GENIUS OF CHAINED LIGUTN..NO.
There was another geuius I talked to last week,

Edison, whom oOrhasty reaction has been calling a

humbug. There ie a law that all stimulation shall
be followed by an equal relapse, and excessive praise
of any new fame hoe Its recoil, till finally the level
of justice ia found and kept All hoeest contem¬
poraries of a marvellous man desire to be on reoord
.a not against him, at least, even if not
enthusiastic L.arning is vain and hate· to
be corrected. Here is a man who has done
what Galileo and «Solomon de Cans irreverently
did. made pedantry and dogma a fool. Professor
Tyndall eaid this electric light could not be sepa¬
rated, and 1 bave seen during the present week
people looking at tbe divided, the obedient flame,
unable to protest further, yet with rage in their
faces. 'Hiere it was, and It mortified their >:onsist-
enoy t and so precious is charity that tbey could not
'.sy frankly, " Yon were brave and great, and we

were iguoract" What an extorted yet noble prayer
was tbat of old : " Lord, help mine unbelief."

Still, to be alao charitable to Edison's critics, be

and accident have somewhat tried their patience.
Jijo pbooograpb, tbe greatest miracle that
ever spoke since Adam heard tbe echoes
of hin OWD voice, was not applied to any of
«he uses expected. It is complete as a

freeb-Iaid egg, bot the world cried : " How about
tboee puddings aad omelets and egg-nogs it was

going to tarn out f" Next hi· telephone; the
VToelem Union Company sold it out and consoli¬
datoti with the Bell Company, and tbe publie got
tbe idea that Edison'· powerful stockholders bad
forced the bargain and palmed off tbe weaker on tbe
better instrument. On this Edison «aid tome la·«
Wednesday nigh« : " I received nothing much in
America for the téléphone. Mr. Orton waa pretty
hard with me. and 1 knew nothing then abont busi¬
ness, but from Europe I have received $300,000, and
»y share there is »400,000. Everywhere the Edi-
eoo telephone is need to transmit and tbe Bell tele¬
phone to receive tbe sound·."
Hi· London agent brought bim $75.000 In one

cheek. He put «$42.000 of «he money in hi· lamp
faotory, took hi« awtatant· into tbe partnership and
they will have invested ia · few mouth· $200,000
in that 1*1. of ibe basine« alone. He ha·
.old only twelve out of his 2.400 shares
in tbe Light Compony, getting $1,000 apiece
though be gei**· «bare· lo bl« · staff.Dr. Moees, the
library-hunter, Profewor Upton, the electrical math-
ema-teiaa, Clark, the electrical railwayacieutilt, and
Bachelor and Johnson, hi« practical meo. Tbey
.tond together like David and Jonathan in a friend¬
ship like tbat of Jupiter and the Jeeser gode. These
thunder-Mile:*· have their mythology and amour·, aa

Mercury and Pluto bad.
. Nrxt, Edison's tante was injured by patting bis
.mm »od tndonuuent to · Mtont medioioe. The
Nt «u «hat« good while w.o. he iuAaiace..

trouble and cured it himself with some simple prep¬

aration, aad alter he became somewhat notorious,
but was poor, a fellow heard of the recipe and of¬

fered bim $1,500 for it, with a letter. This was not

tbe Edison we see now, but the Edison that was try¬
ing to be. Tom Campbell put bis name to many an

unworthy poem for something to eat.
Finally, the electric light being too much ex¬

ploited in tbe prese and thrown intospecnlation, and
being not a light only, but a system of infinite parts
and »piecee.made not only to bnrn, but to burn and
pay and be measured off and created into a commer¬
cial system.excited incredulity because it was not

brought forward, and as it menaces $30.000,000 in

gas stock at par in our two cities of New-York and
Brooklyn, and $1.500,000,000 in the world, which
every other inventor wants a slice of, there has
arisen in places a positive hate of Edison, as if be
were at once a robber, a charlatan, anda Bohemian.
Such is always the penalty of the discoverer; Colum¬
bus'· chains werea partof bis pay. All the money In

this world is not worth one gallant searcher, but this
man will be, in my dav, one of the very rich mon of

the world Watt, Arkwright and Morse will have
been but plainly rewarded beside bim.
I »vent to Motilo Park last Wednesday tn great

company, in disguise. I sank the shop, sold out my
carnations and went as a guide to Lady Macdonald,
whose husband is Prime Minister of Canada, aud
who moulded the Dominion Government with the
motto : " Let there be no looking to Washington !'»

The niece of the Canadian Superintendent of Educa¬
tion, Miss Beatty, was the other lady. A queer kind
of a lawyer went along to see that 1 did not relapse
into my old habits and introduce tho bouquet sub¬

ject.
A LADY AND A WIZARD.

Lady Macdonald came to New-York to have Dr.

8ayre treat her only son. She is a large, strong,
hearty lady, said to be as good a politician as bt-r

husband, and I suspect to be of Scotch extraction
like bim. There is a considerable Canadian element
in New-York in tbe higher circles ; for the girls all
love It, and even the Premier's wife, looking out on

the Hudson River, said: " Isn't everything superb!
Ohi 1 feel as if 1 wanted to go everywhore here"
I had not seen Edison for three or four years,

when, as we stopped off the train, he appeared, in

every point of view improved. His face is fleshier,
his eyes merry ne ever, bnt with the lights of expe¬

rience ; bis clothes are now good and he wears a silk
hat of wide, public man's brim, which becomes him
well.

*' My fellow tramp," said L " don't give me away I

We are up in the world."
" Yes, Johnny," said Tom, " a little money is the

best balance-wheel. But, thank Ood I I don't wor¬

ship it yet. I remember ton years ago I had to walk

tbe streets ofNew-York all night.I bad just come
from Boston.because I hadn't the price of a

bed, and in the morning nothing to buy broakiast;
so I weut into a large grocery store as if I was a tea

buyer for some country house and they gave me a

sample, and for that sample a poor woman gave me

my breakfast. Two weeks afterward I was getting
$2.000 a year, aud now, Johnny, think of it, I'm to

occupy a whole house on Fifth-are."
" And leave Menlo Park T"
" No, it will be my home aud lodgi? er. but I on

going to close the work-shop and laboratory, keep
only a lew of the men here, and direct tbe business
office on Fifth-ave. My work is done, my lischt per¬
fected, and 1 urn going into the practical prodnctiou
of it"
"Are you fit for business, Tom t"
" I never tried till I found I had to. For two

years past I have been making myself fit for busi¬

ness. Applause aud industry are well enough, but
a man mustn't be a fool."
We walked np the steep flight of steps from the

station, end the ladies exclaimed : " Oh, isn't it
beautiful I"
For tbe extent of a lame farm of 300 to 500 acres

long lines of street lempa, ran over tbe open and un¬

dulating country, in all more than 700, and they
gave nn iilu_.it.atiou that seemed to tint the very
heavens ? and up on the hill top« nearer us sodio

twenty booses and one long factory, and tbe lines
of the streets and paths were brilliant as a magi¬
cian's palace. Not a ray ot this pleasing light
offended the eye, which could look upon it long and
closely, and each lamp was seen to be, as we panned
underneath, a crystal shell or bulb, shaped like a

large pear, In which was a white, magnet of light
like a woman's hairpiu. and no thicker.
" Aren't you ashamed to buru all those lamps for

nothing, Tom t"
"They dou't coat much, Johnny. Bat to get

thing· where they are has cost $180,000, My pay¬
roll iu the laboratory haa been $1,40 > a week for a
good while back, though neither I nor my chief man
take any pay. Thi· illumination is to test the cost
and the area that can be covered by a ??von force."
We entered Edison's bouse in perpetual illumina¬

tion, the grounds, the long post porch, the hall in

tbe middle and the parlor on the left, the drawing-
room on the right and tbe broad stairway uhead.
Taste, great comfort, yet simplicity were all around.
Mrs. Edison is a very pretty woman of large, tine
figure, and her only daughter camo in and spoko to
i*8 all prettily, and one of the two boy.·» looked like
bis father. Mrs. Edison's sister has charge of tho
long table. Edison eats only one dish at a meal, sits

ooly six mluutee, has little to do with meut, and
bis favorite dish is apple pie aud milk. Lady Mac¬
donald went around turning tho lamps off mid on.

and surprised to see them light themselves, and

saying "WonderfulI wonderful!" "Won't you

give me one to take home to Sir John f ' she asked,
and it was wrapped up for her after wo reached tue

laboratory. Edison was thirty-four years old lait
Friday week, February 11. That day. while talk¬
ing intricate business details, he suddenly remem¬

bered, wrote bis name aud ago aud oddod the fol¬
lowing vene from memory and gave it to a frieud :

Ine boast of heraldry, the pomp of power,
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gavo,

Await alike tbe inevitable hour.
The paths of glory lead but to the grave.

OLD BOHKMIANS OF NF.W- V.IÜK.

William Winter, spared to be their Southey, hai
made a monument to thé Bohemians of New-York
in bis Life and Works of Fitz-Jamos O'Brien.
Tbe Bohemians were a cuddle of young fellows

who aspired to make New-York the Parisian centre
of light letters aud criticism for America between
1850 aud 1862. Fitz-Jamee O'Brien was the most tal¬
ented, William Winter tbo mt-et reverent and siucere,
Walt Whitman the most comprehensive aud epic
quantity in tbe lot. Bouton, at last, celebrates her in¬
terment of the whole school by publishing kindly
books to Arnold, and to O'Brien, and to Winter.
An outside member of the party, Charle-G. Ilalpiue,
has also become embalmed in a volume. I wonder
that tho Harpers did not collect and illustrate
O'Brien's pieces and make a fino holiday book of
them, as they contain much of the genius of Christ¬
mas and New Year and bear comparison to Edgar
A. Poo's works, which havo long given a living to
one publisher here.

THK NKWS KILLS BOHKMTA.

The Bohemians were rather on their last legs when
I fell in with them about 1ßß_-?ß. O'Brien had
been killed, Wilkme. Wood and Nelli were dead,
Arnold soon died, Ada Claro was dying, old Henry
Clapp was a rain, and not a large one, Shepherd
lived precariously, and the rest had either disap¬
peared or gone at something practical. Tbe fact was
tbat tbe civil war, destroying almost all old combi¬
nation, scattered the Bohemians and pit the news¬

papers in placo of tbe story and feuilleton papers.
In tboee day· there were half a dozen literary
papera tn Now-York.Harper'» Weekly, Round Table,
Home Journal, Loader, Cttieen, Saturday Pre*», Aluii-
cal Revine and other· I forget. Money exerted in
any line will produco talent and market to cor¬

respond ; io that case the money waa soon with¬
drawn and applied to the oollection ot war and
busineM news, where it hoe ever since remained, al¬
though signs increase of literary necessities in our

daily papers, particularly in their large Sunday
iieue·.
Most of tbe Bohemian· had no capacity for

hard or continuous worl_a> consorting together
and drinking slew them one by one, and
left the survivors in altered and orthodox modes of
thought. Among tbe Bohemians who hare ceased
to be so are Mr. Winter, Frank Bellow, tbe artist,
Ed. House, Olivo Logan, Augustin Daly and the
now dooSeetioated and optimistic Whitman. A lew
others, like Stedmen and Aldriob, had too mnch
aenee uf a fauiiiy and social gort to 49 mors ihm

peep in where old Henry C^pp regularly sat in com¬
placent egotism, tinged with personal dislike·, ad¬
ministering a very little and a very seedy world,
.nd swearing he would shut it against this one and
that.

CLAPP.
He was always running out of real Bohe¬

mians, and drawing on their parásitos in busi*
neis or friendship to sit and hear him, and so he

dropped into actual want and panperhood. which
I always regarded as the doserved result of
his mining so many bright men, on whom, while
professing to be tho patron, he had generally been
the sponge. What comparison ever existed between
old Clapp and Fitz-James O'Brien ; the one blowing
bugle-notes of clear English poetry or fancies from
a sprite-inhabited heart, the other chiefly dirty pipe
smoke and philippic f
In literature, dowever hnmble. the right of way

belongs to the creative spirit, not to the small critic.
a id old Clapp's notion of Bohemlanlsm was some¬

thing in which others should support htm. Like
another coincident humbug, who was going to re¬

organize socioty without any " tyranny," he pro¬

posed to be the centre and drone of the hive, but to

impregnato everything, and he generally debauched
the graceful and the weak. Mr. Wrntcr will
not be able to lift up the ruins of tbat
old edifice in the cellar and make them pure, though
he has cleansed tho intellect of Arnold and O'Brien,
who had, like him, the sense of conscience and of
good, and it broku forth even in remorse. Had they
assembled in somo purer templo, and drawn strength
and counsel from each other, and confidence from
broad intercourse with American gentlemen and
home«, thoso fragmente) of a wasted flro might have
started some engine*» of creative literature among us.

Necessity is no Injury to literary production, but
tbe necesMty for drink and idle communication is

always so, and next to drink nothing was ever

seen so dissipating to serious creative labor
aa talk, and this was the great prescription
of old ' Clapp. He drew men of convivial
fancies and glimmering fame together, and
orated and glorified himself, art incidentally
them. No man he would abide who was not bis
listener and flatterer. He might have been OBrieu's
character of Herr Hippe the Wondersmlth, who
gave all tho Christmas toys souls out of a bottle,
" bitter as hemlock or scorching as tho lightning."

FITZ-.IAMI.S o'nitn.v.
Tho writings ot O'Brien, like those of Poe, are in

great part personations of his remorse ana sense of
a better wish. I observe tbat Kufus Griswold, a

literary rmraslte of Poo's day, says of biui : " Prob¬
ably there is not another instance in literature in
which so much has been oceomDlished without a

recognition or a manifestation of conscience," but
tho short story of " William Wilson " I take tobe
a depiction of Poo's own oonsoi.nce.born the same

day and hour, named the same name, detected ut the
same school, the monitor aud reprover of all hit
earlior self, and then trampled out hy vire
till at one moment of supreme disgrace It stalks in
again and lays its cloak upon him end at. last stab¬
bed by tbe castaway It haunts, dies in the presence
of himself, sayiug: "Henceforward art thou also
dead.dead to the world, to Heaven and to Hope.!
In me thou didst exist.and in my death, seo by this
image, which is thine own, how ntterly thou hast
murdered thyselt." Toe's writings are eloquent of
remorse, which is the cry of conscience ¡ that he was
unprincipled is true, but that was a deterioration of
selfishness, not tho absence of moral sense.

I took Filz-James O'Brien's works and read them
yesterday, lying down, coincident ly with Pos's tales,
of which I have tbe editiou he saw them In first.
that of 1810. Tbe poetry of O'Brien is his liest
work; it has little of the effeminacy of magazine
poetry now, when tbe piloted tile and
tbe fan, and a few words of botany or society are

strung along a rhythm and made to Jingle once and
be Jingled no second time. The manly, strident,
element, in O'Brien'· verse is one which no relloe-
ment of new words can supplant, as whore he de¬
scribes Doctor Kaue gone to Cuba to die of con¬

sumption after piercing nearly to tbe polo.
Like t<> some shattered berg that, pale and lone,
Drifts from *be white North to a tropic zone,

A "I In the burning day
\. suites peak by |>oak away,
Till on some rosy even

It dies with sunlight Messing it ; so he
Tranquilly float«*! to a Southern sea.

And melted Into heaven 1
This Is an Instance of a noble themo awakening

noble mental powers ; suppute it had been · glass
of l»oer or a mbitress at her beer.

(ieucral I (alpine drew his chord from
O'Brien's 1. re. or tbo satin- Celtic
teinpetament produced nearly tho same
tunen. Ilalpine wrote half a dozen good things and
theu drowned himself iu pleasure ami slum politic¦_
This mau O'Brien was a builder, ami 1 do not gather
fiotn Mr. Winter's sketch that anv of these more en¬

during models won» ever published in t ?ß?|?? pa¬
per, but almost all of them ware s«-nt to a solvent
publication eoodueted on business principles.
Surely a spirit like this was worth leasing and lift¬
ing out ot the beer parjor, and sent Into healthy
solitudes somewhere tu browge otiti neigh divinely,Johnny lhifqt'KT.
The Conservatory, Feb. 10, 1 SHI.

THE BUTCHER BIRO.

From The Albany Journal.
At the last meeting of the institute Mr. Verplunck

(Ol» in saitl that It might not be inappropriate, at
this time, to inform the Institute that tbo English
narrow.whieh has such an evil reputation as a
b. ..iiker of bird's eggs.scorus ut length to have met
with a destroyer, who, if encouraged, may put an
end to tho little pests, or at least so diminish their
numbers as to remici them few anil less annoying,
This enemy of llu« sparrow boa made its appear¬

ance within the limits of th«. City of Albany. It is
the quick, bright-eyed, vigorous and rare bird known
as the Hhrike or Northern butcher Inni (t'alluno
Boreali». Vicii.l.l from lus habit of keeping bis dead
prey in a sort of miniature tin ¡it market.
Mr. Col» In stated that u few days since, while en¬

tagod Iu writing, ho beard u great outcry and die·
turbane· among the sparrows, and Ins attention »»us

immediately called lo a tragical scent) being enacted
upon the snow in the garden without.
A bird, in size and appearance resembling a moekS

ing bird, but of more vigorous luovomniit. had sav¬
agely seized upon a sparrow, thrown it uium
the snow, and.standing upon the sparrow'· hack-
delivered with its beak a rapid series of blows at
the base of the bruin of tbe sparrow, which ceased
to struggle in a few moments.
The butcher-bird.for he It was.having nimio

sure of the death of tho sparrow, seised upon it and
Hew rapidly away.
A few days afterward tin nhrlko oiimo again nnd

killed other sparrows, ami, becoming emboldened
at length located his " Moat Market 'in the garden
with an evident unti laudatilo intention of making
thorough work with the sparrows.
The butcher-bird now became so bold that it was

possible to follow him around anil notice his habit·
and methods. It has boon said to lio the habit of
this bird to use th· large thorns of the thorn-bltsb
for tho purpose of impuliug its collections of dead
birds and insects; it was now, therefore, closely
watched to see »»'hut, it would do »»here there were
uo thorn busht-s.

It was observed to seize upon and destroy a spar¬
row, tarrying it away into a tree. »Soon it came back
and captured another sparrow, killed tt ami carried
it off to a distant portion of tho garden.-whieh is
largo Hnd filled with trees. Anxious to note closely
observe its methods, Mr. Colvtu brought an om-ra
glass to beu- apea tbe bird. Some p|,lul tr.·.·'*
growing iu tho garden possessed sharp
spines almost equal to thorns, ami it seemed
possible that the butcher-bird might en¬deavor to impale the dead bird on these
thorns. Tbe thorns were too dull, however, but the
bird wascortaiuly far from dull, and unite etinal to
the occasion, for, choosing a tree in which the small
stiff twigs separated at a narrow angle, ju sets of
three, he would deftly punch his sparrow betweeu
the twigs, springing them apart so thai the dead
bird was held tightly; thus, with his neatly-ar¬
ranged little market of sparrows, showing himself
fully entitled to his iiamo of " butcher-bird."
Ho was bold, also, in defeuco of bis property and

when too closely approached by the observer with
his held glase, would bend forward ou In* p0rob de¬
fiantly, only eight or ten feet oil, but if too closely
approached, would commence to carry away bis
sparrows losóme moreolevated tree, where he would
ar auge tbem safely in other tripod crotches among
th.« twigs. His methods were very interesting, but
he at length ate up nearly all tho sparrows_or
frightened them away.and has himself not beeu
seen for gome day«, beiug probably iu pursuit of tbe
retreating enemy.

More Uses for Cabbolic Acid..According
to The London Lancet, the use ot cai Dolle acid has been
found specially efreotlve in all that class of local fester,
log, pustulating dkwMcs of the skin which are at one·
so common aud so difficult to cure; ther Include all
kinds of pustules, bolls aud csrbunoles, sycosis, ? amular
acne, and festering ringworm; such atrumous sores, es¬
pecially of the neck, as come under tbe care of »he pby ·

slolau ; also pbthlsis in lu second and third stares, and
oases of bronchitis aeoompsnied with more or less puru-
leut expe.torattOD. It la round, however, that, m order
to be efflf acions, tbe oarbollo acid must be brought Into
contaot with the part to be toted on, snd ihe Lancet
jar· that In many esses where ths acid hss been found
iaUheUra. the fall uro has been due toaueglecttelusuxe
ttigffatttfc*-

HOME INTERESTS.
MARKETS IN A T_U_-.8-T.ON 8TATE.

??» FiO KND OF THE WINTKB.VKOKTABLES LOeiNO

TI1KIB VLAVOR . FIELD _A_,.\DS ACCORDINO
TO MURRAY . SATURDAY'8 PKICES IN THE

HA RESTS.
A visit to the New-York market« at this mason of

tbe year and during the universal thaw is by no

means Inspiring. Drearier, more forlornly dismal
places »than our dirty, uukept markets would be
hard to find ; and doably dreary to the mind of the
downtrodden New-York citizen is the reflection tbat
there Is no hope of a change. How to discover any

thing now or iutcreating in the midst of such chaos
becomes a problem to tbe purchaser and reporter.
The vegetable stands are making a vain and frantic
effort to " stick up a bit," to use Brother Johna-
tban's expression : bnt the eftort, though commend¬
able and interesting, results only m an evident and
miserable veueer of fresh greens, for one cannot
escape the odor of decaying vegetables and
general iinclcanlinees. Old potatoes are now

selling for ? cent· per peck, and
It is a difficult mi·.? to get good ones, as many of
tbem have been frosied. Bermuda potatoes have
been in tbe market now for two weeks, but though
they are more palatable than the old potatoes, they
are by no means wholesome food ns yet. Bermuda
potatoes sell at 50 and (10 cent· per half peck; sweet
potatoes are 40 and 50 cents per peck ; oelery is

Belling in the markets for 15 cents per bunch, up¬
town dealers charging20 cents for a much inferior
article ¡ hot-house lettuce is 10 and 15 cents per

head ; cucumbers are 25 and 30 cents apiece ; oyster
plant 15 cents per bunch; winter beets and turnips
arc 20 cents per peck. These winter vegetables are

losing their flavor,and housekeepers are consequent¬
ly abandoning them and resorting to the canned
vegetables. Onions are 40 and 50 cents per peck ;
cranberries are still very fine and selling at 15 cents
per quart ; hot-house tomatoes aro 35 and 40 cents

per qnart ; mushrooms 75 cents per pound ; rhubarb
from 10 to 15 cents per bunch , watercress 15 cents

per quart ; fresh dandelion $1 per

peck. Americans as a rule have not
learned the virtues of the weeds tbnt grow about
them. Dandelion, especially in the country, is an

Inexpensive and desirable addition to the table
After picking off the withered tips and hard parti
and washing them free from grit, the leaves should
be shredded into strips and put into a stewpan with
a little bucon and p tiibl&spoonful of viuegar; cover

them with a small quantity of boiling water, and
stew until tender. Mush with a spoon; stir in a

lumpof butter; flavor with pepper and salt, and
serro like spinach. The dish may be garnished with
hard boiled eng*, bits of fried bread, or slices of
boiled carrot cut in shapes. It is excellent os a gar¬
nish for poached eggs.
Murray gives a list of weeds common to this coun¬

try and particularly good as greens, among which
are "milk-weed,'' "fat-ben." "ox-tongue," "sea-
holly,*' "sea beet," "shepherd's purse," sow thistle,"
"stinging nettle," Solomon's seal." and "lamb's
quarter." Once tried, these weed* would no doubt
be ranch sought after.
I'onltry Is plentiful ami prices aro not high. Tur¬

keys range from 15 to 20 cents per pouud; Phila¬
delphia chickens are 20 and 22 cents per pound;
other and inferior varieties sell at 14 and 10 cents ;
fowls are selling from 111 to 10 cents per pound;
gees«, from 10 to 18 cents ; ducks, from New-Jer¬
sey, from 20 to 22 cent« per pound ; capons, fron) 23
to *_0 cents; young chit kens, for broiling, are selling
from fl to :fl 50 per pair. There Is, of course, very
little «anit- in market, and the pnce« are very high ;
raiivass-biiek ducks are +.? per pair ? redheads,
$1 75; mallards, $1 25 ; teal dm·», from 75 cents
t<» $1 |mt pair ; common ducks, 75 cents : »vild tur¬
keys are selling from IK to 20 cent, per pound ;

Philadelphia squab, from #.. to if·! per dozen ;
pigeons, if» I per dosi-n ; tame pigeons, from $2 to
$2 50 ; frozen snipe, from $1 to *j».. per dozen.
Tbe bad weither has inaile fish wry scarce ; lob¬

sters are reported to be exceedingly scarce. (Striped
base are tue moat plentiful, as tbo catch under ilio
ice during the past winter bai been un preceden ted ly
large. These fl-li have been unusually Urge, aud
very fine, and are selling from 15 to 25 ceuts per
iKiiind ; smell, are 15 cents, ('anadian smelts are 10
c«-nta per DoHud; bluetish, l_!i«_ cent·; refrigerated
.alinoli from .'15 to 45 cools; mackerel, 15 ceuts per
pound; soft c.· uns from 40 cent· to *B1 per hundred:
shad from the Houth, 30 cents per pound ? wbite
peroh, IS cenas: .Spanish mackerel, 35 cent·: green
turtle scarce. !0 cents per pouud ; terrapin, »30 per
per dozen : frost fish, 10 cents per pouud: halibut 15
cents; haddock. 10 cents; codfish. 8 cents; acollops,
88 cent· per quart; blacklist), 15 mtits per pound;
Bounder». 10 cento I scabass. 20 cents; eels. 18 cents
per pound; aheepnliead, 88 Boote) wbitehsh, Crtefa
water, 10 cents pr Pound; pickerel, 15 cents:
sslmoti trout, 10 ceuts: black ha*«, IK cents; red
snappers, Ih cents; bard crabs are $3 per hundred.

Egg« am ».rowing more ulcutful aud housekeepers
rejuce at the decline in prices. 1 he rates have fallen
aa low as 40 cents per dnz«»n. Omid butter is hard to
lind luid the prices tor he-it quality remain at tbo
old figures.50 and 55 cents per pouud.

m km;.
Julienne Houp.

Whit» llish fried in Filets.
Fricsndesuaut Kplnnrds.Mastiod Potatoes.

COickt-n Ma» oliti.its»«.
Cheese, wafers.
Lemon T_r-.
Fruit (Hace.
0mm.

HOUSEHOLD NOTES.
T.fmon Pin..E. C. II. »vriies that sho has lost the

recipe fora dellcions lemoii pie given last year by
this department. Hhe value I it highly, and wishes
to replace it. This recipe, with tin» be·! of the others
printed during the pint year, will be published this
week in ? handsuino pamphlet as Tit ibi* ni. l.vriiA
No, »11. The ni.itt«*r ha· nil been carefully revised
and contains not ouly the recipes hut tho bills of
faie µ? » -?? from week to week iu this column. House¬
keepers who know the hardshiM of conjuring up
varied dinners will rejoice over the i-o_aoaeion of so

practical au assistant.
AHi'AitAtiUS with Kuoh..This dainty luncheon-

dlsb is made of whatever asparagus may he loft
o»ir from the previous day. buppoalng then» aro a

down heads of asparagus, cm ilio greeu part into

piceos the size of peas, melt an «unico of butter in a

saucepan, add a tatilcspoonlul ot cream or milk,
?» tanil-spoonful of gravy, a litllo peppur and salt
¡mil three well-heuten eggs. Throw in the aspara¬
gus, stir tbe eggs quickiy over tho lire for half u

minute till they are sot, and pour tbo mixturo neatly
upon slices ot' bread «whieh havo been dipped m
boiling water and buttered.
JULi-NNE Soup..To make this soup, cut carrot,

potato, turnip and celery ro it into neat bits or

pretty shapes and fry thorn thoroughly in batter,
partlv boiling tliem lirst if obi ami lOOffh. Add tli, in

to some clear soup just before MTVinc.
Chocoi.ati.Oriiam..Orateeight ounce·of vanilla

chocolate into a stew pan with tight ounce· of
sugar, eight yolks of eggs, and a pint "f <nan : stfT
over the tiro until it begin· to thick·* , ami tho
yolks of tho eggs aro set but not curdled; strain
with pressure into a basin ¡add half a pint ifwliipp.il
cream, end an ounce and a half of clarified isin¬

glass, mix all well together, ami pour Into a mould
previously imbedded in rough Ice to icceive It.
Fi-oatinq Isr.AND..Hweeten a pint of thick cream

with white sugar, grato iu tin» ti.-el of otto lemon:
wl.ip it to a froth ; pour a pint of thick cream into a
china dish, lay apongo cake iu thin slices over it

lightly, then a layer of some kind of jolly, then
pour ! ho whipped cream on top uu<i nour what re¬

mains into the bottom of tho disb. Ouruish tbe uiu

with sweetmeats.
To Rkcook Coi.d Tuiikkv..Cut up the remains

of a turkey in small pieces. Add to this u half piut
or more of good high lluvored oysters, cut in pieces.
Hlre»v the bottoni of a deep disi; with cracker
crumbs, rover »vith ? layer of turkey and a layer of
oysters, add a very li tilo salt, cayouue pepper and
mace. Kcpr-at until tho turkoy anil oysters are used
np. Add a little liquor from the oysters and set
tliem iu tbo oven tor twenty minute·, then add
moro oyster liquor, an egg beateu. a few small
lumps of butler, some cracker crumbs aud a grate
of nutmeg. Let it brown nlcoly.
riNKAi'PLK Fritters..Make a batter of one pint

of milk, three exit«, a little salt and a pint of Hour,
with a teeepoonful of Royal baking powder. Use
canned pineapple. Divide the slices into small
triangular pieces, dip each in the batter, and try to
a golden brown color in plenty of boiling lard. Dish
them ou a folded napkin, sprinkle them lightly with
powdered sugar, aud serve thtun as quickly as pos¬
sible. »Send to table with tbem, in tureen, a sauce
mude as follows: Htraiu the pineapple juice which
will be left iu tho tin into a small enamelled
saucepan, and add to it the Juice of half ? lemon, a
viuoelaesful of white wlue and teaspoonful of
powdered sugar. Bring this to boiltug point, and
thicken to tb· consistency of thin cream with
arrowroot, mixed with a little cold water. Jf pre¬
ferred, the piue may be miuccd and mixed with the
batter.
FnuiT Giaci..Make a syrup of a cup of water, a

cup of granulated sugar and the juice of one lemon.
Boil half an hour, never stirring, in a little porce-
laln-liued kettle, l'ut a little of tbe ayrup into a
saucer of cold water to see if it Is bard and brittle.
If so. pour all th· syrup Into a smell dish snd set it
In a pan of boiling water to keep it liquid. Dip into
it cherries, grapes, cherry currants, slice« of citron,
or any other fruit, coat them thoroughly with the
syrup and place .hem on a buttered paper or dish to
harden the glacé. Orange· are very nice divided
into their natural eeccioui. Impaled ou a »hewer and

(bus feed. Any fruit which ha· not a «tern should
lie dipped into tbe hot syrup hy means of a skewer
in order to «are the fingere and coat tbe fruit
thoroughly. Neat slice· of ripe peachee are good
tnus iced ; ana. so aie walnuts. This makes a pretty
and cheap dessert. It only takes a little time m
preparation. _

1EA-TALES.

From The London (Robe.
Tbe Russian gentlemen drmk their tea out of

glasses : the ladies out of china. There is an amus¬
ing legend attached to this custom. The first tea¬
cups (tor Kussia) were made at Cronstadt, with a
view of that city at the bottom of tbe cup. It often
happened that tho proprietors of the cafés did not
make the tea so black as was desirable, from mo¬
tives of economy, and a transparent liquor was the
result. Whereupon a waggish customer summoned
tho proprietor, ami, pointing to his cup, exclaimed :
" I seo Cionstadt." The saying passed into a proverb,
and so to prevent their customers u seeing Cron¬
stadt" any moie, glasses were introduced, at the
bottom of which they could see nothing.
No article on tea could ore it mention of Dr. John-

sou and his great partiality for that beverage. In
nis review of Hanway's " Tea and Its Peraicious
Consequences," be proclaims himself as " a hardened
and shameless tca-driuker, who bus for many fears
diluted bis meals with only the infusion of this
fascinating plant ; whose kettle has scarcely timo
to cool ; who with tea amuses the evening, with tea
solaces tbo midnights, and with tea welcomes the
morning." M Bozzy " eays that he supposes no one
ever enjoyed with more relish the fragrant leaf than
.Johnson. The quantities he drank of it at all hours
wero so groat that his nenes must have lieen uncom¬
monly strong not to havo beeu extremely relaxed by
such uu intemperate uso of it. It is related of him,
but not by Boswell, that whilst on bis Hooted tour,
tho Dowager Lady Macleod, having repeatedly
helped him, until sbe had poured out sixteen cups,
thou asked htm if a small basiu would uot be more
agreeable, and save bim trouble. " 1 wonder,
madam,'' In« answered roughly, " why all the ladies
should ask mo such question... It is to save them¬
selves trouble, madam, and not me." On another
occasion ho said : " What a delightful bo ? era go
must that be that pleases all palates at a time
when thoy can take nothing else at breakfast."
Crokci mentions that the doctor's tea-pot held two
quarts.
Fivo o'clock tea is by ao means a modern inven¬

tion. It is of Swiss origin, ami is mentioned In the
" Allunimeli dos Ooiiimamls." " Abou«*. 3 o'clock in
the evening the lady of tho house makes herself in
tho middle of tho drawing-room some very strong
tea, softoned by a few (Irons of rich cream ; slices
of bread ami Putter are served with it. Such is tho
Swiss tea iu all its simplicity ; but .in rich bouse«
there aro added cakes, preserved fruits, and even
ices. It is served every (lay, and it is tho only meal
to which strangola are Invited." The well-known
stingine«*, of tbe .Swiss renders this extremely prob¬
able. It is to be hoped that the te» was better in
those days than it is now, or a short time ago.
Ouo shudders on recalling to mind tbe appalling
mixturo contained in the hotel teapots.
Let us end with a statement of Balzac's. We can¬

not piets-nd to knew whence ho derived it. The
English uovernment (dato not mentioned) allowed
thre«« criminals, condemned to death, to choose be¬
tween being hung, or to live exclusively on tea,
cortee, or chocolate, without adding any other nour¬

ishment whatever, or being peimitted to drink any
other liquid. Thoy accepted and drew lots for the
drink. The on·« who lived on chocolate died in
eight months. The ono who lived on collée lasted
two years. But the man of tea enjoyed existence
for three years. Balzac adds details of the partic¬
ular way in which each died: but they would
hardly bo welcome at tho dinner or breakfast table.

GOETHE AS A FREEMASON.
From The Lon iton Cllobe.

Herr Plctscb, of Leipzig, bus just published a full
and annotated edition of his interesting essay on

Ooetho as a Freemason (" Johann .Wolfgang von

(lot-the als Freimauer"! which he delivered as«

festival oration at the (loothe-Centenary, on June
!_'l, ISSO. Very few persons, even amongst Goetho's
biographers, knew that the gieat poet belonged to
tho order; and even tho few who wore aware of
tbo fact will barn many details that are new to
tbem from Herr PleMch- diligent researches into
Goethe's relations with tho brotherhood and his
Masonic act vit j. It was on the l.'ith of January.
IT*»!), nt tbo close of nis tour in Switzerland with
tho Duke Karl August, of Weimar, th.it the poet
first applied for reception, and bis application was

made to th» master of the Lodge " Amalia," Baron
von Fritsch. Goethe's special adversary at the
Court ot Weimar. Heir Pietsch prints tho letter ot
application. In it the poet says thai be has lieen
moviti to apply for admission into the fraternity in
order that by acquiring the title '.nil privileges of a

Freemason he may come into closer contact vwiti» a

iiumherof eminent poisons whom he bus learnt to
esteem. " This social feeling aloue," ho adds, " has
moved me to ask lor reception."
As an apprentice, tho creai poet was most zealous

and painstaking in the fulfilment of his duties, and
cooperateli actively In assisting the needy aud
distressed, as, for instance, nt tho conflagration at
Oross-breiiibuch. *· Masonic echoes," says Herr
Pietsch. ap» to bo detectad in all the works wi.ltten
by Ooetbo after th* year 17SO, and particularly in
his letter· to Charlotte von Htein. On the 5tu of
February, 17H2, Goethe and his Soverelgu, the
Duke K.'.rl August, were admitted at the saint» timo
to tbo degree of Master Mason. Htrife afterward
aro«?«, ard tin» Lodge "Amalia ' woe eiispendod
from 17h:i to 1SOS. In 181!) Goethe was nomi¬
nated master of tbo lodge; but he declined the
honor with so much decision that the offer was not
repeated. He frequently officiated, however, as
Orator (Redner). On the '¿Ul ol June, 1S..0. he
celebrated his lifty years' jubilee as a mason. The
address delivered to bim by the Lodge "Amalia"
on this occasion is priuted in its entirety by Herr
l'ietsch. _________________

IRISH "SMARTNESS."
From London Society.

The respect which the Irish have fur their prloss
does not prevent them from enjoying a joke at their
expense. I remember hearing of an Instance
of a poor girl going to a priest to ask bim
to unite her to the bor of her choice. The
holv man demande«! two sovereigns for the
accommodation. Tbo girl pleaded bard tbat she had
not so much money ; but he was inexorable: twe
sovereigns he must have.
She was leaving the house in the greatest despon¬

dency, when her eye lighted mi the priest's cloak
hanging on a peg in tbe hall. A bright thought oc¬
curred to her quick Irish mind: she took it down
and vanished. Half an hour later she returned
with the money, accompanied by her beloved Pat.
The priest was now all smiles, performed the ser¬

vici« with great goodwill, aud bestowed ou the
huppv conpln a hearty blessing; aud. as they left
tbe church, Kathleen dropped a curtsy, thanked
htm for his kindness, and presented bim with tho
pawiitickot that ho might recover his cloak.
The convenient manner in which priests modify

the penalties f,.r otVenci-s is rxomplili-il in tbe fol¬
lowing story: A poor man camo to confession, and
what, he hud to tell was that be bad stolen a pig.
" Was it a good pig f" inquired the parish priest.
"Egad, vour rivirence, it was au llligum crutur."
'"Hid it belong to a rich man or toa poor onet"
"O. a very rich man, your rivirencc."
"Well, well, that makes a difference. It is not of

much consequence; he could afiord to lose it. You
need only say a few 'Ave Marias' aud 'Pater
nosteiV for a week."

*' I banks, your rivirence ; I'll do tbat."
"By tbo way, Pal," said the priest, as ho woe go¬

ing out. " whom did tbo pig helo.ig tot"
" It-long to, did you say 1 aburo, didn't it belong

to your rivirence t"
1 one«» aske<l a somewhat intelligent and very lo¬

quacious Irishman whether bis countrymen wero
not limitless.
" Very, sir." he replied; "it's becase they're a

nawble-mimled people, sir. They're above thiuking
of ihrilb's. Hhure, isn't it a grand thiug for a man

when he's 'atin' his breakfast uot to kuow where
he'll go for his dinner ? '

GOUNOD AT HOME.
From The Figaro.

Tho authot of tbo " Tribut de /amora " is a child
of Paris. He wub born in ISIS. In It·»:)!« he won

the a Grand Plise" of Koine. Tho sojourn at Koine
diri not complote the education of the young musi¬
cian. Gounod's mind is essentially^subjective and
susceptible. Ho caino back to Paris with a second
nature which even his subsequent sojourn in Ger¬
many could not destroy. Indeed, after passing his
lost .training year iu Vienna and Munich, his first
work was a mass. "Alia Pal .stripa." I,pon his
second return to Paris, Gounod brought with him
two household goils, Mozart ami iicctlioven.
" Beetho?eu's genius," he would say, " was grand.
Mil/art's was high! Beethoven had more power.
Mo/.url more serenjty. Mozart is in a paradise.
Beethoven is on his way thither. Aud yet those
men are equals!"
Gounod noon obtained the position of a choir

master at tho Chapel of Foreigu Missions, iu the
Kuo du Bac. Hete ho played the organ aud con¬

ducted tho exercises of tour young choristers aud a

big fat chanter. One fine day his friends learned
that he had entered a seminary and donned the
cassock. Overcome by tho melodious tones of tho
grout organ and by the fumes of burning incenso in
that little chapel of Foreigu Missions, Gounod hail
dreamt a Christian dream. That dream lasted just
u year.Ponsard, the poet, having asked him foi a chorus
for hit piece " Ulyesce," Gounod produced the
" Nonne Sanglante." The next libretto submitteI
to him was adapted from Goethe'· Faust. Close
upon Faust followed " Philemon ami Bands," au
idyl ; thou caino tbe " Queen oí Haba," Gounod'·
first lailute. M. Joiivin, a Fionch journalist who
mot the composer at Bsden-Badeu at the timo, asked
him in a surprised toue why he had come thore.
" oh, 1 am travelling to forget a family lose," wa·
tbo reply. "Indeed, have you lest a relativef
" Yes, a woman of whom 1 thought a great deal,
whom I dourly loved: the Quoen of Baba." To
console himself, Gounod went to Italy, then re¬

turned to Franco and composed " Mireille," a score
more descriptive than dramatic in nature, which
bad lose success than " Faust." And yet Rossini
preferrod it to all the other works of the componer.
lu lö7U Uuuuod act up Uhi abulie in tho laud, of

Shakespeare, and watched from a distance the
great French tragedy. After three «··» of volon.
taiy exile, tbe illustrions composer finally returned
to Paris and brought out ·* rolyeucte." Aflei that
ho produced tho ^Tribut «le Zamora." This ia uot
hie last work, however. He hie einee composed a
¦acred triology which la to be execated at the great
festival in London in 1Mb.!. It ? entitled "Th·
Rédemption," the last hymn being on Calvary.
Gounod live· ou the Place Maleeherbee. Hit

mansion is distinguished rather by the artisti«
luxury of a celebrated painter'· palace in the middle
»ges than by the austere appearance characteristic
of the musical composers of former days. Passini
through a valuable picture gallery, the stranger
comes to a kind ot chapel of spacious dimensions.
Tnis is the study of tbe composer. At the further
end stands a church organ, to which is attached a
largo medallion bearing a dead Christ'· head. The
large library hoe a stern appearance. Above It are
two reproductions, on a tether laige scale, ol th»
two Medici« by Uicbae) Angelo. A great and ven¬
erable Bible lay· on a long shaped piano. Gounod
himself, small in ¦tature, almost disappear« In
tbeso grandiose surroundings. Ho is dressed in a
velvet sacque coat and wears a Florentine cap.
When he rises, however, and speaks, bis presence
seems to fill the great hall and to animate It.
Gounod ha« not aged much. Iudeed, with his cap
on.which hides a bald surface covered by a sort of
whitish down.the composer appears to be but
forty years of age. As to hie full beard, it I· hardly
tinged with gray. His grayish rod eye· are spark¬
ling and animated; tho point where the lliht
strikes is strongly pronounced, bnt-the fire of the
pupil seems to ha. e burnt the eyelash«*·. When he
takes oft his cap ho grows suddenly old ; end a* he
uncovers himself frequently in tho course of con¬
versation, one it finally led to imagine one's self
looking at Dr. Faust, with his transformations in
turn from youth to age aud ago to youth.

J8F THE PA88AIC.

From " The Poem» and Stories of nts-Jame» O'Brien
William Winter.

Where the river seeks the eove**
Of tbe trees whose bou gli· hang over,
Aud tbe slope· are gre_u with olover,

In the quiet mouth of Hay;
Where the eddies meet and mingi«.
Babbling o'er the «tony shingle,

There I angle,
There I dangle,

All the day.
O, 't ie sweet to feel tbe plaetio
Kod. with top aud butt elastic.
Shoot the line in coils fantastic,

Till, like thistle-down, the tly
Lightly drop· upon the water,
? hireling for the finny slaughter,

As l angle.
And I dande,

Mate and sly.
Then I gently «hake the tackle.
Till the oarbetl and fatal hackle
In its t-moered Jaws sball shackle
That old trout, to wary grown.

Now I strike him I joy ecstatic!
Scouring runs I leaps acrobatici

So I angle,
801 dangle,

All alone.
Then when grows tbe «nn too fervent,
And the lurking fronts, observant.
Say to me, "Your humble servant'
Now we see your treacherous hook!'*

Maud, a· if by hazard woolly,
Saunters down the pathway slowly,

While I angle,
angie

With her hook.
Ttiere to dan«

Then somehow the rod reposes.
And the book no page nnolosee;
But I read the leaves of roe*·
Tbat nnfold upon her cheek :

And her small band, white and tender.
Koste in mine. Ah I what can «end her

Thus to dangle
While I anglef

Cupid, speak f
Fiiz Jaujcs O-RiiN.

TIP, POLL AND KITTY.

From Foresi and Stream.
He wasn't a setter, nor a cocker, spaniel, nor a

Laverick pup, but a homely, stubbed-tall, cropped-
car.il. yellow cur, named Tip, but for knoaingnese
and lovingnese Tip night take the cup. We had
a cat also, aud tue two not only tolerated each
other, but actually enjoyed playing and eating
together. Oue plate of bones did for both, and tbev
lav amicably side by sido on the mat. Tip liked to
take bis walks abroad, anu puss stayed at home, but
when she heard his bark a. the door ran to welcome
him. Oue day his bark didn't bring anyone to let
him in, and tbe cat used ber felino wile to some ac¬
count. Tbe door bell bung a short distance from
the floor, and she struck It with ber paw. Hie
sound brought me into tho entry, and 1 aaw pussy
prepared for another strike, while Tip was outside
narking bis bead off. On opening the door Tip
rushed in, und tbey were tearing around tbe dining-
room in tdgh frolic. Don't tell »nie cat· can't put
this and that together.

I wonder why music affects dogs in such a mourn¬
ful manner. If Tip bad any sorrow the aonnd of
the piano always seemed to bring it to the surface.
We wore singing Moody and Sankey the other even¬

ing, and Mr. Blowbard, oar handsome tenor, wa·
doing his prettiest. Tip sneaked In aud sidled up to
Mr. Blowbard, who, witb his handsome nose toward
tbo ceiling, was in tbe midst of " There'· a land
tbat is fairer than day," when tlie dog gays a pro¬
longed howl that was enough to make the neighbor«
abut their doors and windows, and send Tip under
the piano with a " kl-i-i," being hastened thereto by
a gentle reminder from the tip of Mr. Blowbard'·
boot. He broke up the concert. I have heard oth¬
ers speak of tbe sume effect of music on doge.
If Flossie, tbe cat. loved Tip, she bated Poll Par

rot, and we could uercr keep peace between them.
Poll's weapon was her strong beak, and if she
wauted a conviucing argument she would bite hard
et.ougli to draw blood. I've seen Poll perched on
the back ot a cbair, silent and motiotiiess, asleep
you would say. but I, knowing her innate ugliness,
would he snre she was pluuniug mischief. Kitty
would be taking her after-dinner nap by the fire,
when Poll would climb down the back of tbe chair,'
waddle acr«>sa the oarpet, and grab the end of Kit¬
ty's tail. With an angry mew »he would dash lor
tue lounge, while Poll would give vent to an

amused chuckle, and waddle back to tbe chair,
muttering "Naughty Polli ver)'naughty Poll!"
Kitty would drop asleep again, and Po 1, after

watohiug her from tbe corner of her eye. would
steal down again climb tho lounge add get a firm
grip of the cat's ear. This would be too much for
kitty, and she would rush for the door, while Poll
would chuckle harder than ever. But kittv would
have her sweet reveuge, for Poll wa» always on

hand at diuuer-time, perched on tbe back of a ebair,
sober as ajiidge, unit waiting for a chicken leg or
wish-bone, che would holq the bone with oue
claw, aud look very much as if she was playing 011

the rliite. Now was kitty's chuno·· she would jump
ou tbe seat of tbe chair and give a little pat with her
paw on Poll's breast. Poll's ire would be raised in
an iiistaut* her oyee would tinsi), aud dropping the
bone, she would ko for pussy's ears with her oeak.
but kitty would jump down, grasp tho boue and
silently steal away.
You could not moke Tip understand he wasn't one

of the lumily. a sharer of Joys and sorrows, aud per¬
fectly proper to be with us on overv occasion, bun-
days'were trying times for him; if lie was not locked
up in the house he would be sure to go with ns to
chnrch, and his mournful face at the parlor window,
ami dismal whiue, would quite haunt us. The Doc¬
tor remembered oue .Sunday morning that tbe hack
pantry window was opon, but hoping Tip wouldn't
hud it, gave himself up to the sei vice. But Tip was
011 the alert, aud was out of the pantry wiudow and
off for church before service wa· well begun. A
late comer let him tuto the church, and Tip walked
up the broad aisle, smelling at every pew-door aa
be went along. Talk about perseverane« I that
dog weut slowly up tho middle aisle and never
misled a seat; crossed at the top and came
down the side where we sat near the door.
Of course we were in a cold perspiration, and the

Doctor was trying to look oblivious to every earthly
consideration uud engaged with old Dr. Pentateuch's
scveii.eeiitiily. But Tip arrived at our door and
then his stub of a tail commenced to wag, aud we
let him iu in a hurry to stop any lu. Hier d.iiionstra-
I ums, aud his stub would come against tbe side of a
pew like the beat of a drum ; tbe Doctor had to hold
it through tho rest of tbe seriuou, wbilo all to·,
young girls around giggled instead of keeping their
eves on old Dr. Pentateuch, and tbo Doctor vowed
Tip should bo locked in the cellar every Suuday aud
he would Keep tbe key in bis pocket.

faTlíaIíeñtaryfÍnes. ¦

fVom The London Qlolte.
At one period there was a great difficulty in get¬

ting members to attend to thetr Parliumentttry dut¬

ies, uud again and again tin House resorted to the
expedient of fining those Ati-w late for r rayers.
On one of these occasions «»find a curiously umili·
niticd discussion of the question whether or not the
Speaker of the House should be lined in tho sum of
liitl. for his late attendance, it bad been u.cided on

a motion of the House that such members aa should
not come up by 8 and be at prayers should pay ¦

snilling. The very next morning tbe Speaker bunseU
did not put in au appearance till a quarter to 0.
"The House by this time," »ay» Iri-wes,

" was very full et prayer«, by reason of th·
order made yesterday. Sir H. Ulldeay.
after prayer·, stood op and said if was

glad to see thi· good effect of veeterda., '» order, au

.aid to the Speaker that he did hope that beraart«
be would oomo In time ; whioh made the ops»
throw down l'Jd. upon tbe table." Then tkoto «e·«·
to have been any number of .billing·'ww o-ja*»·
cussion over the question as to whether .».j'»'7V_ir
under tbe circumstance· ooold »wi>0P«r-jr **·"*;«**;
" I." «ay« IVKw-a. ·· spake to the order oftbe House ?

that the order made yesterday wa· to :Bue »"«

preveré, and therefor· y.u (I snake to ih« Speaker)
cannot be subject to pay ; and for opming a iittt«

after 8, that waa no (teat a_fci*aea M£?**_f?:,
however, etood upon his dignity, sud ^___?lJï
pocket his 12d. evea though the Une bad been not

jolly incurred-


